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which during all these months had become second nature, to see
who was at the .wheel, arid found, with a shock, that it was
deserted—the helm was lashed ! It felt for a moment as if the
ship were some dead thing, with all power of spontaneous move-
ment, all volition gone. For the time being she was vanquished
by the elements, or at least reduced to. armed truce ; we were
hove to and drifting slowly eastward, undoing all the work of
the last two days. " Rough on us, ma'am/' as Light said with
a jovial laugh. At noon we had lost ground by 24 miles, and
were now 373 miles from Buenos Aires instead of 349.
Monday, 7 a.m., we began to sail, beating against the wind,
but by midday we had lost still further, being now 402 miles away
from the haven where we would be. We envied the cape pigeons,
twenty or thirty of which followed the vessel, as she was towing
bags of heavy oil to windward to prevent the waves from break-
ing, and the smoother water made it easier for them to see the
small fish below- They seemed to enjoy the gale, and swept
round the yacht gracefully, showing off their white bodies and
dark wings barred with white. They trod the water at intervals
as they ran along it on the tips of their feet, and rode in the
troughs of the waves securely sheltered from the wind. On
August i2th we signalised the day by making a bag, one gull,
but it came as a guest and was entitled to hospitality. It was
apparently tired out, and perched on one of the boats; but when
S. began throwing some meat overboard, with the object of
attracting and photographing the cape pigeons, it joined in the
scramble. The pigeons, however, would have none of the stranger,
and set upon it, whereupon, worsted in the fray, the gull again
sought refuge on the vessel: there it stayed all night, sleeping
quite low down in the folds of some canvas and allowing itself
to be stroked and fed by any passer-by. With the morning,
being rested and refreshed, it flew away.

